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PREFACE. 


2 HE nature and defign of the following Po- 
EM will beſt appear by declaring its origin. When the Author 
was quite young, converfing with a lady of his own age, ſhe ob- 
ſerved, That nothing could be more uſeful to young La- 
dies than to know preciſely the ſentiments of the young 
Gentlemen concerning them. The idea ſtrongly poſſeſſed 
the Author's imagination, and in a few days he ſent to ihe La- 
dy the following Pozm—expreſſing his own ideas, and thoſe 
/ his aſſociates—with the candid ſentiments of a friend, who 
had no object in writing but the. Lady's happineſs, Ut hap- 
Hened to be well recei ved. 


NOW it is a certain fa, that neither the penalties of 
law, nor eccleſiaſtical cenſures, have prevented ill conduct be- 
tween the ſexes in early liſe nor the ſcheme of ſome to keep 
them in ignorance of love-matters. Invincible curioſity wilt 
forever render the laſt of no eff:4 —except that curioſity 
will be perverted by the ſilly Novels, which make a part 
of circulating libraries. But in all places where the educa- 
tion of young Ladies has been attended to properly, debauch- 
ery has vaniſhed before learning like fog before the aſcending 
Sun. From this ſact the concluſion ſeems reaſonable that a true 
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( iv ) 
end philoſophical idea of the paſſion of Love—and of the rights 


of women—and not 16NORANCE, is the cauſe of proper beha- 
vior in women. This little Pot altempts to ſhew the natural 
principle of Love—the moral qualities by which it is excited 
the accompliſhments of women as amiable objefts—the means 
by which they keep men's affefttions—with the methods by which 
they may eſcape danger, and make Love a benefit to themſelves 
and the public. 


WITEMN the Poxu was firſt written, the Author was in his 
22d year, and under no obligations to any of the fair but mere 
good will. — Since that time he has been a lover —a huſband — 
a father of a numerous family—a paſtor a preceptor for ma- 
ny years to youth of both ſexes. His experience has not diſ- 
proved but confirmed his principles. Therefore he propoſes to 


offer the PoE to the Pu Lic, with the addition of a few ver- ©— 


fes and ſome explanatory notes—not even retrenching the juve- 

nilities of it, which may make it take the more with young peo— 
le, to whom he is perſuaded it can de no harm, and may do 
. good. 


THE LADIES 


PHILOSOPHY OF LOVE, 


Canto ]. 


THz SUBJECT PROPOSED AND INTRODUCED, WITH AN 
ENUMERATION OF THE MORAL OUALITIES 
WHICH RENDER WOMEN AMIABLK 
TO THE OTHER SEX, 
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1 SING the Maiden's powerful art to move, 
In ſouls of worthy ſwains, reſiſtleſs love. 
How beſt the wily traitor to repel; 
And bigh in female honor to excel. 


ALL-CONQUERING Love, inſpire my youthful 
ſong, | 

And with thee bring ſweet Chaſtity along ; 
Winning, by coyneſs, unconſtrained applauſe; 


And bluſhing at th' intenſe reſpect ſhe draws, 


/ 


/ 


of I 
Far hence be every baſe, laſci vious art: 
All but the dictates of the honeſt keart. 


BUT come, ye gentle nymphs, & ſwains, whoſe ſouls 
The power of virtuous tenderneſs controls: 
Within whoſe fpotleſs hearts, the generons fire 
Lives, but to bleſs the object of deſire.— 
I fing how nature's beauties to adorn, 
To pluck the Roſe of Love, and leave its Thorn— 


IF thou require, AMANDA,* can the muſe 

Her various ſtore of harmony refuſe ? 

The ſweet inſtruction, generous maid, attend; 
Nor dare the muſe deſpiſe, or muſe's friend. 
While envy ſpares the laurel” of thy praiſe, 
Hence ſwains enraptured ſhall, inſatiate, gaze. 
From all thine actions decency ſhall flow; 
And every charm with brighter luſtre glow. 


ALL in Heaven, Earth, or Sea, that reſts, or rolls, 
Attraction's active magic power controls: 
All powerful SYMPATHY T thro Chaos ran, 
When order from confuſion ſirſt began. 


* A Lady of the author's acquaintance, 


+ PyruacorAs accounted for all natural effefts, on the 
principles of ſympathy and antipathy. Sir Tsaae Newton adopted 
2 part of this theory, which related to material ſubſtances, 
and called the oppoſite principles, attraction and repulſion—Crc- | 
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Atoms to ſympathizing atoms move; 

The great directing power of all was Love.— 
Hence roſe the orbs of fair celeſtial light, 
The rich apparel of majeſtic Night. 

Phoebus, attractive, holds the mighty frame; 
And warms each planet, with his genial flame, 
Maternal Earth her boſom fair diſplays, 
Prompt to imbibe the Sun's prolific rays ; 
Hence all the verdant beauties of the fields; 
With all the balmy treaſures antumn yields. 


CREATIVE power alike reſiſtleſs reigng 
On earth, in air, in ocean's liquid plains ; | 
Hence all the ſcaly armies of the ſeas ; 
Hence all the muſic of the vernal trees; 
Nations in wealth from milky droves increaſe, 
And from the various honors of the fleece. 


ALL nature's forces in gradation riſe, 
Aſcending to the power wha rules the ſkies, 
The caſual flame of animals, refined 
To conſtant Love, delights all human kind. 
Hence man with godlike powers of reaſon bleſt, 
And Woman of God's earthly works the beſt— 
And, but for this, the world itſelf might roll 
An uſeleſs orb, nor feed one living ſoul. 


zz0 and ExAsuus call 'the two oppoſite original principles 
of nature, friendſhip, and enmity, 
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NATURE, unwearied patron of our race, 
Unites a joyous ſenſe with human grace. 
Hence when the boy has fifteen ſummers known, 
And on his cheek appears the ſpringing down, 
A gentle fever thrills along his veins; _ 
Quick beats his heart, he wonders what it means. 
Why maiden beauties brilliant tho'ts inſpire. | 
Why K1rty's, modeſt looks his boſom fire. 
But ſcarce the maid to thirteen ſummers lives; 
Ere with ſoft joys her ripening boſom heaves, 
The brilliant moiſture ſparkles from her eyes, 
And o'er her cheek the bloomy colours riſe, 
Tutored to nice reſerve's ill praiſed laws, 
From the warm graſp, her glowing hand ſhe draws; 
The lovely boy, yet fearing to offend ; 
She artful, yields in turn, her trembling hand. 
Now ſhe allows, and then denies the kiſs; 
She fears, hopes, dreads, yet loves, th' uncertain 

ſhades of bliſs, | | 


BUT not in all the progreſs is the ſame, 
Some youths, till twenty ſcarce diſcern the flame. 
Or why her Strephon's heart with rapture ſprings 
When of the Myrtle Grove,” Cuklisrix A fings,— * 
Till eighteen ſummers, ſcarce ſome maidens know, 
That lovers' abſence is their keeneſt woe: 

Or why, in melting ſtrains, young NETLI X mourns ; 
When Sax DiE thro the wood, no more returns.— 
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WHEN firſt th' impetuous tide of rapture flows, 
No cauſe, the fimple youth, or maiden, knows ; 
Bat well-made ſhape, or lovely-blooming cheek, 
Bright eyes, fair teeth, or dimple ſoft and fleek. 
Eager he drinks her breath, fo ſweet, ſo fine; 
Like food on which celeſtial ſpirits dine.— — 
The heavenly bright aſſemblage of her charms, 
He deems predeſtined to a lover's arms.— 
Her hand, warm-graſped his baſhful love explains, 
While hope, and fear, alternate, thrill his veins. 


| BUT when the gale of infant Love ſubſides, 
In leſs impetuous courſe the paſſion glides. . 
Imperial reaſon then inſerts her claim, 

And intereſt oft aſſumes the bliſsful name. 
The ſhape, the face, let infant lovers praiſe; 
More laſting charms the ripened paſſion raile ; 
Bleſt education then her power exerts ; 

And ſmooth politeneſs wins congenial hearts. 
Hence wit, with pointed dart, enſures the wound, 
Where all the ſhafts of beauty vain were found: 
Hence ſoft good-temper coldeſt hearts aſſails; 
And rarely, of her conqueſt, virtue fails. 


LEARN gentle nymph, tho on thy cheek, the roſe, 
Or lily, on thy neck, untivalled blows ; 
* us * B 
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Tho fav'ring Venus, at thy birth, might dip: 
In her ambroſial font, thy balmy lip: R - 
Tho laſtre, fairer, ſparkle in thine eyes, 

Than which adorns the brighteſt evening fkies, 

Let not the Rtill-life pifture can diſarm 

The judgment, or give prudence the alarm, 

Tis feebler till, when what the face has won, 

By fooliſh airs, and chit-chat, is undone. 


TO fix the heart no coquetry avails ; 
And learning at the handſome ideot rails; 
But wit aſſails the pedantry of ſchools, 
Makes deep philoſophers forget their rules: 
Good- nature kindles ev'n the ſtoics heart; 
And virtue triumphs over pride and art. 
Yet, in the train of virtues, 'tis confeſt, 
Kind temper molt becomes the virgin breaſt. 
Compaſſion gives her charms the ſweeteſt glow, 
Her eyes ſhine ſofteſt, when in tears they flow. 


O COULD the muſe the ſecret power reveal, 
Which virtuous boſoms of like temper feel ! 
Ere yet the eye on ſeparate charms has hung, 

Or one heart touching accent ſcaped the tongue. 
Strange ſympathy ! when firſt, within my view 
* Lucinda came, her very ſoul I knew; 


* FiQitious name of a lady who ſoon after became 
very intereſting to the Author, 
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Fhen did my throbbing heart her worth proclaim; 
Nor did my heart outvie her ſpotleſs fame. 


SOONER, the maiden, ſympathy affects, 
Than our leſs ſprightly, more unfeeling ſex. 
Our wants, or worth, her inward feeling tells; 
Virtue her ſoul attrafts, and vice repels. 
Forever bleſt the maid, who wins the prize, 
The heart which, with her own, doth ſympathize. 
Thus great * Conxuctys once in viſion ſaw 
The grand primeval ſource of nature's Jaw : 

In Heaven's high court the method ſaw diſplay ed, 
By which, all ſympathetic hearts are made. 
There he beheld the archite& divine 

Firſt form a man, and theri the mould refine ; 

' Made ſoft, and poliſhed, to a woman's face, 
And woman's chape, with beauty's ſweeteſt grace. 
From him the idol forms, unwilling, go 

To ſeek a dwelling in the world below.— 

In this high proceſs of the heavenly trade, 

A male and female he alternate made. 

Then, when he ſaw complete the kindred ſoul, 
From heaven's high altar, took a living coal, 
And parted it in two. One piece he = 
Within the Man' $, one in the Woman's breaſt, 
Wick rn bleflings, then, he bade them go, 


* A eddebrated Chineſe moraliſt aud philoſopher. 
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And ſeek each other, in the world below. 

Thus they, whoſe ſouls the kindred fire retain, 
Find gentle warmth pervade each trembling vein, 
Whene'er they meet, it kindles in their eyes, 

And o'er their cheeks the fervent bluſhes riſe. 
They ſpeak, they love. Still does the flame remain, 
And gently moulds them into pairs again, 

"Twas then eſtabliſhed in the courts above, 

The cauſe of marriage ſhould be uuTuai, rovs.” 
Whoe'er the law of Heaven peverſely fights, 
Curſt are his days, and doubly curſt his nights ; 1 
And they muſt dread the angry hand of fate, 
Who force their children to a match they hate. 
This ſhows (tho antiquaries leave us dark) | 
Why we ſhould call an amorous mate OUR SPARK. 
When ſmooth politeneſs hath the taſte refined, 
And education tempered well the mind, 

She, whom the power of virtue ſoon aſſails, 

O' er virtue's ſelf moſt powerfully prevails. 

Tis for the praiſe, which all muſt own his due, 
The ſun of merit riſes to the view. | 
Hence no cold female, whom the brighteſt charm 
Of merit's ſelf, could never, never, warm; 

Gained generous ſouls, by unimpaſſioned art, 

Or fixed in heroes breaſts the amorous dart. 
The ſoul, which does with generous ardor burn, 
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Demands, at leaſt, affection in return. e 


Faint, dull careſſes all are taſteleſs found, 

Cold Zembla's ſnows, nor flowers nor fruits have crowned, 
The girl who fells ber beauty, ſhame enrolls, 

And loveleſs brides but proſlitute their ſouls. 


. MISTAKING bards, who lived in antient 
days, 

Robbed heavenly chaſtity of half her praiſe, 
Prana, chaſte, rejects the worthy ſwain; 
As void of paſſion as the winter's rain.— 
Minzrva hates the Gods who yield to love, 
And ſcarce can own her amorous father Jove, 
Yet ſacred chaſtity was not deſigned, 
In hopeleſs ſlavery, to enthrall the mind; 
But help, o'er love, imperial reaſon's ſway, 
And heighten every charm by ſweet delay. 


BY ſweet DELAY—for never ſprightly chace, 
Would youthful nerves with new born vigor brace. 
No courts would hear with joy the hounds and 

horn ; 


Nor band with clarion loud enz the morn ;—- 
Or huntſmen trample on the fluggiſh — 
Cheapneſs olfends— Hence, on the harlot's pe. | 
Her coarſe gallants no thrilling pleaſures lip. 
From Ciora's eyes delights extatic flow. 
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Not theſe—the blunt Rowyzrra can beſtow, 
Yet never will a prudent damſel ſtarve 

A riſing paſſion, by too nice reſerve. 

That love may live by little food, is true; 
That precious little, is a ſuitor's due. — 
Wouldſt thou an ardent, generous lover fee, 

By years of ſoft attachment bound to thee. 
Know then, 'tis gentle pleaſure chains the heart, 
Sweet harmleſs pleaſures. then thou may'ſt impart: 
Prudence, at Virtue's temple yet may ſtand, 
And ſtill preſerve thy perfect ſelf command. 
Wouldſt thou, thy hero, ſweet Au AN DA, lead 
Thro paths of virtue, to the blameleſs bed ; 
If prattling infants thine ambition fire; 

Liſping delicious names of ma'am and fire; 
With graceful eaſe thou yield, and not amiſs; 
The tranſient fip of unpolluted bliſs ; 

The fign by Jupas, and his race abuſed ;* 

Yet ſtill by many honeſt Chriſtians uſed; 

Or dare the preſſure of the glowing hand, 
While thy fond eyes love's ſweeteſt graces blend; 
| Soft on the twining arm if thou recline ; 

Or can'ſt endure a generous cheek with thine. 
Whate'er of lovely wit, alluring ſmiles, 

Or heartfelt whiſpers lingering time beguiles; 
Sweet converſation, ſong, or joyous play; 
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When, duſky eve excels the brighteſt day ; 

Yet flow, and cautious, yield thy golden charms ; 
Nor ruſh, .too boldly, to a lover's arms. 

The vague condition of a maid is ſuch, 

She better yields too little, than too much. 


THAT Glorious Power who framed the bound: 
leſs ſkies. 
Who was, and is, and ever ſhall be, wiſe ; 
Whoſe ſearching eyes pervade this earthly ball, 
Beholding all things, and directing all; 
Hath fixed the laws of love, who follow theſe 
Shall meet ſucceſs, and nature's Lord ſhall pleaſe, 
Nor ever ſhall thoſe fooliſh counſels Rand, 
Who dare to ſtray from theſe, on either hand, 
Nature maintains an unreſiſted ſway— 
Her wiſeſt dictates prudent maids obey. 
For fineſt art offends the conſcious. mind; 
When art is more than nature's felf, refined. 
She, who in action, or in ſpeech belies, 
Bluntly, the ſparkling language of her eyes ; 
By ſwains of taſte is filly deemed, and rude ; 
And meets the doom of an affected prude, 
Conſigned, neglected, whether young or old, 
O'er loneſome fires to brave December's cold. 
No maid of ſenſe will decent freedom Man 


6160 


Nor without couitſhip let her charms be wor j 
That kills the newborn paſſion e'er it riſe ; 
This, too obtruding, lovers will deſpiſe.— 
She in the bliſsful enterprize ſucceeds, 

Who follows, modeſt, while her hero leads. 


FAIR modeſty, thou life of every charm 
Which can indifference*' frozen power, diſarm ! 
That decent mien, which reaſon muſt approve, 
Might bearded hermits wake to ſocial Love. 
Bright modeſty, the heavens propitious view; 
And yield their ſure protection, as its due. 
Sage modeſty hath ſeldom cauſe to fear 
The banditt fierce, or lawleſs buccaneer ; 

Can ſoothe the prowling lion's hungry rage: 
Can wrath of bears, and tygers fierce, aſſuage.; 
She travels ſafe the unfrequented ſhades ; 

Nor of grim ghoſts or demons is afraid. 

The power of modeſty, the antients tell, 
Diſarms the moſt malicious powers of hell.“ 


* The repreſentation of antient authors that neither lions, 
bears, tygers, nor any furious beaſt, will ever injure a truly 
modeſt woman—and that evil ſpirits are afraid of chaſte ladies 
are not to be conſidered as mere fables but thus to be under- 
ſtood—That no man, let his diſpoſition be ever ſo miſchievous, 
even like that of a. beaſt or devil, has impudence enough, to at- 
tempt any unbecoming behavior with a woman, if he be decided 
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BUT when the will, to picken deeds refgned, 
Pours dire pollution over all the mind. 
By finful ſtairis, the ſoul imbruted grows, 
Till ſhe her firſt, unſpotted being, loſe. 

The precipice of vics ſhe glides adown ; 
And ſure perdition marks her for his own, 


'Tis not enough to have. a ſhape, a face, 
Adorned with every fine corporeal grace: 
Tho greater beauties ſhould to thee belong, 
Than Venus dared aſſume in antient ſong ; 
The faultleſs form is dead without a ſoul ; 
Spirit divine Son animate the whole. 
Wouldſt thou engage the Lover, let him find, 
In thee improved, an honeſt, ſteady mind; 
From lowlived craft; and boiſterous paſſion free, 
Good ſenſe, with tenderneſs, ſhould reign in thee; 
Laugh not at trifles, nor at trifles grieve, 
But feel juſt pain, or worthy joys receive. 


That beſt of characters will always pleaſe, 
Which joins good-ſenſe with innocence, and eaſe. 


ia his opinion that it will be diſagreeable to her—A man 
always attempt improper liberties with a woman, not becauſs he 
loves her, but becauſe he has a mean opinion of her, 


C 
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But affectation breaks the ſhaft of wit, 
The biter, by her repartee, is bit. 
| On him you loves neter turn your ridicule ; 
| Nor make your ſuitor feel himſelf a fool. 
In woman's hextt, when laſt of ſatire burns, 
The angel to a hiffing- ſerpent turns. 
Majeſtic virtue ever is allied 
To ſenſe of dignity, and honeſt pride. 115 
| He who ſubmits, with coward heart, to ſcorn, 
Is, or a fool, or tyrant, bred and born. 
*The 'hymeneal banners once diſplayed, 
The debt ſhall be, with double intereſt, paid. 
| Let wit with follies pleaſantly engage; | 
| Or mark the crimes of a licentious age ; 
| Or like the maid, the royal poet ſung, 
The law of kindneſs dvell upon thy tongue. 


* 


NOR affeQation teſs the maid becomes, 

. Than everlaſting ſullenneſs and glooms. 

| What ſwain admires grim midaight's horrid nd 

1 Who ſpreads his arms to meet a frewning ſtorm ? 
When melancholy, vaporiſh lovers wed, EE 


| | Their bridal chamber be the cypreſs ſhade. 


It is a very abſurd practice of ſome ladies deſignedly to im- 
| X poſe on their lovers to try their ſpirit—a flaviſh lover is al- 
| moſt in every inſtance an indifferent or tyranaical huſband, 
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Nigh their retreat let no fair laurel bloom; 
But all around be deep funereal gloom. 

In gloomy hearts dwells rancor, envy, ſpite, 
And. all ſuch horrid. things as hate the ſight 
A chearful mind the foul of man approves, 
And Vexus dwells among the laughing loves. 
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ALL ſwains abhor the fretful, whining ſtraiu 

Of nymphs, whoſe only joy is to complain. 

Ah little deem they, while they ſing, or ſay, 

The moſt unhappy of all beings they.— 

No ſpouſe will dare affociate with their grief 
The ſelf-tormentor never finds relief; | 

Pure mind, affections ſoft, and temper even, 
Prepare a ſoul for ae, or for Heaven. 


TO reach the highs: of dignity and love, 
Let every virtue thine attention move.— 
Whatever bright accompliſhment, or grace, 
Adorns the mind or animates the face; 
All which can give thee elegance, or eale, 
Enhance thy merit, or thy power to pleaſe ;— 
Let nothing be neglected, all combine 
To give thy beauty energy divine.* 


* Agrecably. to this enumeration—the moral qualities 
which render women amiable in che view of men, ate good 
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temper, kindneſs, ſenſibility, diſcernment of merit, chaſtity, com · 
plaiſance with diſcretion, modeſty, genius, ſpirit, eaſo of man- 
ners, with innocence of heart; prudence in language, ſprightli- 
neſs, and a diſpoſition to contentment—Theſe are all, except 
genius, attainable qualitities: and a lady of common ſenſe and. 


not naturally deformed may render herſelf agreeable by them, 


* 


THE LADIES 


PHILOSOPHY OF LOVE. 


Canto II, 
. 
* WoMEn's ZERSONAL AND EXTERNAL ACCOMPLISH» 
MENTS, 


'Tro nature's laviſh beauties thee adorn, 
Fair as the ſtar, which leads the roſy morn; 
Mere beauty never will engage the heart, 
Without the juſt informing power of art: 
Deſpiſe mot then, the wiſdom of the ſchools, 
But plan thy life by ſage and equal rules. 


LEARN well to ſcan the heaven-inſpired page, 
Which gathers ſcience from each paſling age. 
Know thoſe great Bards, which every clime has 

known ; 
And learning's richeſt jewels make thine own. 
Learn from grave Homes, midſt his thundering arms, 
The fate of Troy; and HELEN's vicious charms ; 
Obſerve in faithful, ſweet PznzLOPE, 
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What now thou art, and what thou ſtill muſt be. 
Know Gzxcory's, Appisox's, and M:r.tow's page; 
With Porz, and Tnoursox the poetic ſage. 

Be grave with Tasso; or with Horace play z - ..- 
And all the flower of morals learn from Gar. 
Converſe with CyRus, Mano, .SockarTEs. 

Happy the girl who knows ſuch friends as theſe. 

* Free from impatience, and with happy choice, 
Learn the juſt modulation of thy voice. 

Clear, ſweet, diſtinct, let all thine - accents ſound ; 4 
Repaid by mute attention 'all around. 

Not mixt thy words, confounded like the gabble, 
Atnong the riotous architects of Babel: 

Not liſping, whiſpering, or with crilling ſcream, 
Nor faint, like accents muttered in a dream. 
Various and true thine elocution be; 

That ſwains may often wiſh to hear from thee. 
Long bends the ear, and never deems it long, 

To thy ſweet converſe, like an angel's ſong. 


THEN ſhould thy pen thy varied tho'ts expreſs, 


In all the ſimple elegance of dreſs. 


Set clear and ready to the reader's eye, 
Expreſſions bright as ſtars which deck the ſky. 


* There is ſcarcely any part of inſtrution in which 


Jadies are more apt to loſe patience than in the correcting of 
their pronunciation, 


= 


Rich be thy varied ſtile, yet neat and clean; 

Like friends converſing in the ſocial ſcene. 

That they, who read thy lines, may think they heay 
Thy verbal accents chanting on the ear. 


# 


THE power of muſic thou muſt not diſdain ; 
Which changes barbarous favages to men. 
Sweet is the muſic of the vernal ſpray ; 
And glads the ſwain who riſes with the day. 
But faint the livelieft notes without deſign, 5 
To thoſe ſoft ſtrains where ſenſe and ſweetneſs join. 
Chaſte ſongs, expreſſive of a tender heart, 
May melting tho'ts to nobleſt ſouls impart. 
Song ' brightens ſcenes of joy, and ſoftens grief; 
Song often gives deſpairing ſouls relief: 
Song can the virtues of the heart improve; 
And give a ſample of the bliſs above. 
Acquire with theſe a noble gait and mien; 
As bards deſcribe the airs of beauty's queen: 
How - Juxo moves thro heaven's ſublime abodes, 
And draws reſpe& from all the wondering Gods, 
Learn dextrous to retire, and to advance, 
In all the mazes of the figured dance, 
Enter the ſocial ſcene with modeſt grace; 
Vithdraw with looks compoſed, and decent pace. 


Be pureſt language flowing from thy tongue : 
No word obſcene be either {aid or ſung : 
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No uncouth phraſe, no term that's baſe and Jow, 
From beauty's lovely lips ſhould ever flow, 

The paſſions vile, imprinted on thy fate, 

Rob thee of every charm, of every grace; 
Expreſſive features inwrought worth declare — 

If thou be wiſe and good, thou muſt be fair.. 

Nor deem, like witleſs maids, thy beauty given; 
That gift too-valued of indulgent heaven, 

That thou mightſt trifle with a lover's ſighs, 

And o'er a fervile train ſhouldſt tyrannize. 

Inſult not proudly, to infix the dart 

Of beauty in a trembling, bleeding heart, 

Fret not with pride the foul which owns thy power, 
Leſt it deſert thee in an evil hour. 

Beauty was made to bleſs a Lover's arms; 
Undoubted merit well deſerves thy charms. 

The ſwain, who cannot claim thee, ſhould be free, 
T” enjoy the charms he values leſs than thee. 

Good breeding then thy converſe muſt diſplay, 
Send uncouth pride and haughtineſs away. 
Be kindeſt views in ſtricteſt virtue found : 
Like heaven delight in bleſſing all around. 


* 


NOT in the beauties of the mind alone, 
In points minute, is female merit ſhown. 
Neatnels with virtue muſt our boſoms fire; 1 
\Who thinks to find an angel in the nfire ? 
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What ſhepherd will in ſoothing kiſſes ſport, 

If, at each fip, his lips be filled with dirt ? 
If ſwains, by goddeſs, fair PzLusta mean, 
They only fee the goddeſs when ſhe's clean; 
When, on ſome viſit gay, ſhe takes the air, 
Her toilette—Heavens ! no cleanneſs enters there, 


AS tenfold bright the poliſhed rs thiges 
Thus neatneſs beauty's lovelieſt charm refines, 
Let, thro the ruby lip, the mouth diſcloſe 
The ivory teeth, well ſet in decent rows. 
If theu wouldſt have thoſe decent rows be ſeen, 
Attentive keep the poliſhed ivory clean : 
So thy ſweet lip thy ſwain may better . pleaſe, 
Than all th' ambroſial tore of Hybla's bees; 
Thy breath be with a richer fragrance bleſt, 
Than all the treaſures of the ſpicy eaſt. 
But this good precept if thou ſhouldſt neglect, 
And treat the warning muſe with diſreſpect ; 
When haughty youths thy careleſs eaſe reſent, 
Unhappy maid, too late thou mayſt repent. 


- 


THE maid, who juſt decorum has at will, 
Is ſtill engaging in her diſhabille. 
She mildewed garments baniſhes away ; 
Nor ought olfenfive: near herſelf ſhalt ſtay. 
D 
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Whatever be her dreſs, or ſine, or plain, 

Thro her whole perſon ſtill will neatneſs reign. 
No ſoil, or ſtain will beauty's temple know, 
While gentle rains ſhall fall, or rivers flow. 
Counſelted by wilo n, ſhe will ever bring 

Her choice coſmetic from the bubbling ſpring. 
Whence bards the birth of beauty's queen diſcloſe ; 
Twas from the filver flood that Venus role. 


ALL cheats of art reje& with fierce diſdain, 
No curſed rouge thy tender cheek muſt ſlain. 
No hot Arabian drug infe& thy breath; 
Deceit revealed to love is certain death. 
Flee garlick, nuiſince of Tberia's plains, 
By Hoxacs curſt in everlaſting ftrains, * 
Maſtard, on which th' unwary feeder raves ; 
Onions and leeks, the food of Hebrew ſlaves. 
Flee vicious viands, which infe& thy ſighs, 
And from thy fide bid loathing ſuitors riſe— 
Th' abandoned romp, the wife of half a town, 
Swears ſhe will not in pinching ſtays be boand: 


* Horace Epod—Ode III. Guilick, and all its kindred 
vegetables, infeſt not only the breath, but the perſpiration——An- 
tiently they were not tho't fit for perſons of geateel employment 
or delicate conſticutions—CurvanTtes by reproach repreſents SAN» 
CHO as à garlick-eati ng ruftic—and burleſques Dur cixzA by aying 
© that ſhe gave * — a if of garlicl.“ | 


A dreſs curtailed, and boſom wide diſplayed 
Denote the miſery of a failing maid. 
But, tutored by a tender parent's care, 
And kept by pride from the Jaſcivious ſnare, 
The maid, who honor ſeeks, muſt never ſwerve 
From rules of decercy and juſt reſerve. 

In monſtrous geer cf ribbons, plumes and Jace, 
Or treſſes falling o'er a maudlin face, 

By feet ill guarded, or large boſom bare, 

Or any wanton meretricious air. 

Rich be thy dreſs, in decent guiſe and clean, | 
Even ſuch as might befit a modeſt Queen. 

To faſhion's verge no prudent maid will dreſs ; 
Nor like the maidens of gobd old Queen Beſs. 
But form her garb, thoſe wide extremes betwcen ; 
Tho a-la-mode—yet in a dec ot mien.— 

O'er all thy proud attire let taſte preſide, 

Thy ſhape, complexion, -and thy ſtature, tried, 
And ſuited to thy garb—Deep, diſmal blue 
Becomes alone the melancholy crew ; 

Emblem of plagues, the worſt which heaven hath ſent, 
Of cankered care, and gloomy diſcontent. 
The flaming red denotes a callous mind; 
Too harſh for Love, or ſentiment refined. 
The glaring yellow is a vulgar dreſs, 
Which never can a generous mind expreſs : 
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Nor any colors in extreme, , are right, 

But nature's two extremes—the black and white, 
The ſofter ſhades define the wearer's taſte, 
With judging eye, and nice refinement bleſt, 
The ſhort, on towering buſkins, raiſed, appear - 
Majeſtic, and their port our hearts revere, 

| The ſmall are better by a fuller dreſs : 

The thick, by drapery light, their taſte expreſs. 
The tall need only\ take th' advantage given, 
Of noble ſtature, by) indulgent heaven; | 
Nor in their line-ſtrjped garb, or pendant fack— 
Giants appear with” monſtrous length of back. 


NOT dreſs nor beauty, nor thy virtue . 
Will for the want of ſocial gifts atone: 


This then I ſay—and will repeat again 

Learn eaſy converſation with the men; 

Nor from their fair approaches. ſtart with fear, 

As lambs from wolves, who tender flocks will tear; 
Nor bold and ſaucy ſay and do at eaſe, 
What. comes out uppermoſt, or what you pleaſe ; 
But in the colloquy of ſuitors, be, 

Tho guarded, ſocial, and tho decent, free. 
Refuſe not varied ſpeech with men of ſenſe, 
Tho to thy charms they never make pretence, 
Admit the little gallantries, that ſhow 
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ReſpeCt, and from a ſenſe of beauty flow. 
The light attentions, and carefſes paid 


By men, are often uſeful to a maid. 


They gently charm the heart, reform the prude, 
Make women ſocial, and from ſocial, good; 
Teach them to govern well an amorous heart, 
That from ſage virtue's laws it never part. 

The rudeſt nymphs from theſe have grown polite ; 
Tis man's ſole power to ſet a woman right; 
Diveſt her of uncouth and barbarous airs ; 


As, by your leave, my varied verſe declares. 


WHERE proud Euphrates waters eaſtern plains, 
And one vaſt ruin Babylon remains; | 
A ſhepherd led his flock the ſtreams along, 
And charmed the willow-groves with rural ſong, 
His youthful form, indeed too heavenly fair, 
Vext the Chaldean. nymphs with anxious care: 
But, careleſs of their loves, the fleecy train, 


More than. the favoring nymphs, had made him vain. 


IT chanced as oft he ſung his rural theme, 
Beneath a beech whoſe boughs o erhung the ſtream; 
A female Satyr danced the banks along, 

Skulked in the ſhrubs, : and liſtened to his ſong. 
Full many a time he ſaw the Sylvan wild, 
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Liſt ning his varied notes, with aſpect mild ; 
Oft gently he approached, to win her ſtay ; 
But ſudden to the groves ſhe flew away. 
Yet flill to fee and hear ſhe took delight; 
And near diveſted of her ſavage ſpite. 

At diſtance watched his flocks, by night and day, 
With fludious care, and kept the wolves at bay. 
His curious mind much wondering at the beaſt— 
A purpoſe roſe in his reflecting breaſt ; 

That could he tame the Sylvan ſavage, ſhe 

An animal of uſe and worth might be: 

More faithful than the dogs his flocks to keep, 


To guard the tender Jambs while he might ſleep. 


THEN of :the faireſt fruits of Eden's groves, 
Which ſhepherds oft preſented to their loves, 
Ile culled a plenteous ſtore; and when his ſong 
To liſten drew the animal along, 

He laid the tempting bait upon the ground, 
And back retired, till ſhe the viands found. 
She with keen hunger ate the fruit amain ; 
Returning he advanced to her again: 
Quick to the buſhes many a time ſhe flew, 
Yet flill the tempting bait her fancy drew: 
Till various ſoothing efforts made her ſtay, 
Till from his hand ſhe plucked a branch away, 
In cheerful gambols pleaſed to round him play. 
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F Ro thence the ſavage, who had fl:4 before, 
His coaxing voice and fond careſſes bore. 
Her coarſe rough paw preſſed ſoftly in his hand, 
Aud on her feet erect, he made her ſtand. 
Much he her furry ears and neck careſſed, 
And ſtroked with gentle hand her ſhaggy veſt. 
Soon the fierce animal to fondneſs moved, 
As much as brute could love, her maſter loved. 
Unwearied all the day ſh: watched his ſheep: 
And at his feet, while he enjoyed his ſleep, 
Sie kept the guard by night. Her ſervice moved, 
Her, as an uſeful animal he loved. 
He fel her from his hand with viands ſweet, 
Such as himſelf did not diſdain to eat. 
And now the animal completely tame 


He named. * FiotLtx was her pretty name. 

It c'er he called Fiveita, ſwift ſhe ſprung— 
Fivtita dancel, wheae'er the ſhepherd ſung. 
More frequently with her he fondly played, 
Careſſed and flattered her beneath the ſhade. 
Oft called Fioveita, who would promptly Rand, 
Or fly to execute her lord's command; 


* If any critic object that a Chaldee ſh-pherd ſhould 
give his Ape a Latin name—Let him ſuppoſe her original name 


—SEMIMA, AJjiRA, OF Auxx ra, or any Chaldee word which fig: 
nifies much the ſame as Fivziia, | 


— <4 
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And when he ſung would fondly liſtening lie, 
While the ſoft tear diſtilled from either eye. 
Then, marvellous to tell, yet wondrous true, 
Her changing form th' aſtoniſh ſhepherd knew; 
By gradual advance as he careſs'd, 

A woman's lovely ſhape and mien expreſy'd, 


Her paw became a hand genteel and fair, 
Her claws thin nails tranſparent, white and clear: 
Her ſavage features ſoftened to the grace 
Of Ci1o's or Exarto's lovely face: 

Her tuneful voice, no more a ſavage ſcream, 
Chanted ſweet notes along Euphrates' ſtream : 
Her downy fur became a oft, white ſkin ; - 
Her ſhaggy veſt a drapery light and thin. 
No more a brutal ſavage of the wood, 

But faireſt of the brighteſt fair ſhe ſtood; 
With gentle manners and with ſenſe refined, 
Her lovely form declared a lovelier mind. 


EXCEPT a modeſt wildneſs in her eye; 
A coy reſerve, which often made her fly 
Too rude a touch—or, in the mazy dance, 
With ſprightly ſteps unuſual to advance ; 
No more a trace of Sylvan life remained; 
No more of ſavage manners ſhe retained. 
Th' aſtoniſhed ſhepherd prized her heavenly chatms | 
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And wedded love conſigned her to his arms. 

Thus good inſtructions, joined with gentle love, 
The wildeſt, coarſeſt genius may improve; 

May change rough ſylvan maids to gentleſt dames; 
For love with truth the hardieſt temper tames : 
And they, who dare the muſe's ſong deny, 

To know the truth of fa&s,—need only try. 


* 


THUS ſung the muſe, 1 caught the generons 
ſtrain, | 

Whence maidens learn their nobleſt views to gain, 
'Tis wiſdom opens every ſtore of bliſs; 
Who chuſe her counſels cannot chuſe amiſs. 
The glorious ſun is, while the ſeaſons roll, 
Of numerous worlds the centre and the ſoul ; 
Gives life throughout the univerſal frame, 
Till time and dying ſeaſons loſe their name. 
Thus fair Philoſophy, by heaven deſigned 
The guide and conſolation of mankind, 
Embraces all their int'reſts, teaches all; 
A friend at hand, and ready at their call. 
| Yet for a moment, heavenly guide, adieu, 
We reſt—and then—our darling theme puiſue. 


Thus the perſonal and external accompliſhments are 
reading, pronunciation, writiag, muſic, dancing, ceremony, del - 
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icacy of ſpeech, good breeding, neatneſys of perſon, avoidance of 


baſe arts, and delicacy of perſun, taſte in dreſs, eaſy mode of con- 
verſing with men, &c. 


THE LADIES 


PHILOSOPHY OF LOVE. 


Canto III. 


OF DISCERNING MEN'S CHARACTERS AND THE MEANS 
OF FIXING ATTACHMENTS. 


N EXT how the maid, unerringly, may learn 
From complaiſance true paſſion to diſcern, 
The Muſe ſhall ſing. And know the fribbler “ ſmooth, 
Who'll for amuſement oft yeur fancy ſonthe, 
By unimpaſſioned flattery ſtrives to pleaſe, | 
And ev'n his ſighs beſpeak a heart at eaſe; 
Embraces ſtrongly with a cheek that's cold, 
And tells his tale with front aſſured and bold. 


THE ſwain who can thy preſent beauties ſee, 
Calm and ſerene, but little cares for thee. 


* A fribbler, according to Abpison, is a man, who 
practices the forms of cour:ſhip to a Lady, without any real 
deſign of marrying her; either for the gratification of his vant- 


ty, or for mere amuſement. 
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Thy fond credulity may ſoothe his pride; 
Or victories from thy weakneſs be ſupplyed, ; 
Thus he may ply thee with dceitful arts, 
Too often fatal to unguarded hearts— 

Soon ſhall he fly. In vain” thou ſeek relief, 
Conſigned to all the agonies of grief. 


HE whom the power of real love doth ſeize, 
From judgment, taſte, caprice, or what you pleaſe, 
(Let ſnarling critics cavil for the cauſe, 

The paſſion has its ſymptoms and its laws) 

No more his calm philoſophy retains, 

While the ſoft fever thrills thro all his veins : 
His features will his keen emotions ſhow, 

His fragrant breath like May-born zephyrs glow : 
The generous ardor lightens from his eyes, 

Or heaves his breaſt in lenghtened, tender fighs, 
And here the wary maid muſt not miſtake— 
The lover's ardor differs from the rake. 

The rake is ardent ; but he ſeeks thy bane, 
And will thy perſon's ſacred rights profane : 
The lover's ardent, but is checked by fear ; 
He ſeeks thy good, and will thy rights revere. 
Love from the half-told tale his thought recals, 
And from his lips the word unfiniſhed falls, 
His ſoftened voice, to paſſion tuned, declares 

It true, and in his geſture, languid airs, 
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The heart, and pulſe's quick, impetuous beat, | 
The palms, the cheek inflamed with generous heat. 
In gay aſſemblies, winged by tender care, 

He ſeeks the boſom of his diſtant fair. 

To all about lim ſenſeleſs, deaf and blind, 
Enjoys the fond ideas in his mind: 

Or, while ſhe's preſent, often is ſurprized, 
Devouring all her charms with eager eyes. 

To her his tho'ts direct and central move, 

His total aſpect ſoftened is by love. 

If generous hope inſpires him, bright and clear, 
But pale and gloomy, if overcaſt by fear— 


Ah! heedleſs girl, how canſt thou; cruel, flight 
A worthy ſwain and drive him from thy ſight ? 
No wild caprice more darkens with diſgrace 
The elſe bright honors of the female race, 
Than their averſion to the modeſt ſwain, 

And love of impudence and foppery vain. 
Hence all the perjuries to ill-fated maids, 

And ruined virgins ſaddening all our ſhades. 
For pitying Venus, hearing Damon's pain, 
Exerts her vengeance on CLARIN DA vain; . 
Then ſhe the moſt deſerving ſwain rejeQs, 

And loves the meaneſt rake of all the ſex. 


Prudent AmanDa, tho thy lover ſeem 
Uncouth and - awkward, as young flirts may deem, 
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Perhaps his paſſion diſconcerts him quite, 

And hides his ſhining merit from thy fight. 
Conſult thy brother, or thy well-proved friend ; 
What you deſpiſe, he, generous, will commend, 
The arts of treachery ſubtleſt maids perplex ; 
Men know th' eſſential virtues of their ſex. 
Wouldſt thou define his merit and his love, 
From thy ſweet aſpect all diſdain remove. 
Deign but to ſmile, ſee, with the baniſhed frown, 
From thy true lover vaniſhes the clown. 

See merit ſhines in hope's all cheering light, 
Th' embarraſſed aſpect grows ſerene and bright. 
Bluſh then for the deluſion of thine eyes; 
Untaught to value ſuch a golden prize. | 


THE ſwain, who ſeeks thy charms with real love, 
From his addreſs all roughneſs will remove, 
Thou muſt be ſure angelic or divine ;* 
With fearful worſhip will approach thy ſhrine, 


* The meaning of this paſſage is not that the ſincere lover 
deals in groſs flattery ; calling his miſtreſs an angel or a goddeſs ; 
but that he has a moſt profound reſpe& and veneration for her, 
tho his reaſon tells him ſhe is mortal—yet his imagination paints 
her above the common ſtandard of human nature This reſpect 
1s inleparable from genuine | love, AXDROMACHE tho't Hector 
a men like the Gods; but Hatz ſcorned her huſband's char- 
actor, tho ſhe loved his perſon. [ 
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Tender, reſpectful even to exceſs, 
His inmoſt ſoul oft ſuffers keen diſtreſs. 
Turns pale and trembles, evin while hope i Iſpires, 
Leſt thou deny what moſt his ſoul defires. 
He loves thy parents“ kindred, and will ſee, 
In them, ſome bleſt fimilitude of thee. 
Baſe art his generous temper will deſpiſe ; 
He ſeeks their friendſhip ; never ſhans their eyes. 
Neat in his dreſs, he ever ſtrives to pleaſe — 
In words and IG ſeeks elegance and caſe ; 
And ev'n while yet his heart miy be deceived, 
Wiſhes his bold ſucceſs may be believed. 
Never diſclaims thy name by coward Les, 
Or ſoft ſenſations of his heart denies. 
Mongſt choiceſt frien ls with thee delights t' appear, 
Their appcobation ſceks with heart ſincere; 
Of every grace if thou have plenteous ſtore, 
He till deſires that thou be gaining more; 
And ſtill will ſeek the means that thou improve; 


That bright perfection may reward his love. 

His warm ambition more refines his ſoul ; 

Soft human feelings all his powers contrel. 
Active in buſinels, wiſhes to maintain | 
The gentle ſpouſe, whom ſoon he hopes to gain, 
He not diſowns his choice, but thinks lis *Ove 
So well directe l, others muſt approve. * 

He will not hurt her intereſt, nor expoſe 


* 
* 
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His ſoul's delight to infamy or woes. 

Her ſenſe of piety will not deſtroy ; 

Nor hurt her morals to enhance his joy. 
Right well his honeſt, fair intents are known ; 
By cleareſt proof his love is amply ſhown. 
The generous paſſion will itſelf diſplay— 

'Tis meanneſs only hides, and ſhuns the day.“ 
When once tis gained, then how to fix the flame, 
Demands ;mAitely thy ſtudious aim, 

Be thou th' example of a conſtant love; 

And ſeldom the enamored youth will rove. 

Let not a fop high-flattering gain thine ear; 
Or public freedoms wake thy lover's fear. 


* An antient fragment, ſuppoſed of Tauzorurasruy, gived 
the charafter of an honeſt lover as follows" 1ſt, He will be ar» 
dent in his addreſs ; and afraid of rivals. ad. He will always 
treat his miſtreſs with the greateſt reſpect and tendernaſs—gd. 
He will always ſhow a fondneſs for her relations; treat them 
repeQfully ; and never hide himſelf from them—4th, He will be 
delicate in his modes of addreſs to her.—zth. He will ſcek the 
means of her improvethent, Gih, He will not weaken, but 
cheriſh her ſentiments of piety and good morals—7th, He will 
not cowardly diſown her, but be proud of his connection with 
her—8th, He will love to appear with her in the beſt of, com- 
pany—gth, He will be more dive in buſineſs and elegant in 
dreſs and manners, on her account—toth, He will be ambitious 
of every thing which will pleaſe—and ſcek the means by which 
he may be as 6 e with her,” 
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The noiſy flirt, who rambles up and down, 

Jilts, and coquettes it over all the town; 
| Quenches the movements of a generous heart; 
Bids worthy ſwains, in ſelf defence, deſert ; 
Defeats her Lover at th' appointed hour ; 
And oft torniefits his heart, to ſhow her power; : 
May draw around her, while her charms remain, 
Of tinſel, flattering fops an idle train. 
When time hail ſear her charms with horrid froſt + 
All fly ; nay ev'n the fluttering tribes are loſt : 
Where now thoſe charms which ſez the world on 

In fire ? 
The torch of univerſal mad defire. 
Where the gay pliantom, flattering up and down, 


ad Killing at random half the youth in town ? 

Co Exulting ſufferers view the awful change ; 

” And bleſs the Gods, whoſe Juſtice can avenge. 
5 Now by the fretting, lean, perverſe old maid, 

be Th' enormous debt of injured love is paid: 

he To ſome grim widower, in deſpair, ſhe flies; 
1 Or curſt in virgin | ſolitude ſhe dies. 

ill | | 

P THE fair Al MIRA, in her youthful days, 


5 Warmed every heart, from every tongue had praiſe. 
s The youth around her ſwarmed with ardent vows; 
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And each, to pleaſe, his utmoſt genius ſhows. 
The worthy came, the worthleſs and the vain ; 
Uanunbere i ſlaves collected in her train. 
Oa all alike her fierce contempt ſhe threw— 
 Thoaſands alvanced—Her eyes thoſe thouſands flew. 
Three worthieſt ſwains ſucceſſive tried their art, - 
But never toached a fibre of her heart: 
© Mere ſcam of earth, what clods! how can it be? 


Such miſcreants ever mike pretence to me 
The richeſt, wiſeſt, beſt, alone can prove 


The matchleſs bieiings ok Atmina's love.“ 


BUT time at length began to thin the ſwarm, | 
Leſs numerous were her train, their vows leſs warm, 
Yet till her pride, ani fierce contempt, remained ; 
Not one, at laſt, the bleſt conſent obtaine l; 
But years flew off, as faſt as time could fly, 
Tae dreaded date of thirty now was nigh. 
Her traia was , leſſening ſtill, till all were gone, | 
She looked, alas! and every bird was flown. 


HER heart reſiſtlels grief and frenzy tore; 
Her eyes a torrent in her boſom pour. | 
„And muſt I then renounce the joys of love ; 
Nor tender bliſs of wedded boſoms prove ? 
From facial ſcenes and dire contempt muſt fly, 
And in cold ſolitude alas! muſt die? 


—— — — — — — —2U—v—v— —— — ꝛ˙ꝛꝛ l;'Äʒ ̃ ꝙ ——— 
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Forbid it, Heaven! AL MIRA yet has arts; 
Aud ſtill ſhall find a paſſage to their hearts.“ 


NOW doth her ſoul with rage of wedlock burn, 
The men, who courted once, ſhe courts in turn. 
No conqueſt makes. But one her arts can take, 
And he a ſpendthrift, and a worthleſs rake. 
Of future marriage he a promiſe gives, 
And from the maid a prompt conſent receives. 
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NOW loft to ſenſe of worth and future ſhame, 
| With a knave's promiſe to ſecure her fame, 

She lives in laviſh luxury awhile, 

And joyous days a ſenſe of guilt beguile. 

Yet ſoon the hour of puniſhment enſues ; 

Her lover means his contract to refuſe. 

Ah where, AL MIRA, canſt thou hide thy ſhame, 
How ſhun the terrors of a blaſted name ? 

Forlorn, diſtracted, ſhe eſſays to roam, 

And lecret leaves her friends and ſacred home. 

In unknown regions ſhe aſſumes a place, 

To hide herſelf, and bury her diſgrace. 

In her retreat, the Wal W454 women fear, 
Remote from friends, remote from all that's dear, 
O'ertakes her guilt No comfort to aſſuage 
Her poignant grief. The fever's ſubtle rage, 
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Infuſed thro every aching nerve and vein, 
Succeeds to floods of grief, and cureleſs pain, 


NOW did her heart th' extreme of grief deſ- 
cry; 
Her lover leaves her to repent and die. 
Beneath the turf is laid her weary head; 
And” a ſweet infant mourns ALMIAA dead. — 


LEARN hence, AmanDa, youth is precious 
time. | | 

The flower is ſweeteſt in its early prime— 
Improve thy brilliant days, they will not ſtay, 
Nor in December ſeek the roſe of May 
But if the youth to ramble might incline, 
The muſe inſftrutts thee how to fix him thine, 
In men we various ruling paſſions find.” 
Thoſe clues, once gained, ſecure the changeful mind. 
STREPHON that woman loves, while 1 love this; 
This ſuits my ruling paſſion, and that his. 
The laſs to him an angel is to me; 


Both pleaſed and happy to the | laſt degree. 


WHAT is bie ruling. Naben then ? Tis 


now 


Then let * dreſs with 8 Auers glow. — 
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The eye, thus lured will to its bate return, 
And with freſh fue] love afreſh ſhall burn, | 
Is he allured by elegance and eaſe ; | | 
Neatneſs, with rich ſimplicity, ſhall pleaſe, | 
His taſte is delicate, then gain. his mind, 

By nice reſerve, and ſentiments refined. 

The ſprightly youth abhors the face of care, 
Meet his attentions with a ſprightly air. 

If mufic chears him, then apply thine art, 
To touch the tendereſt ' fibre of his heart. 

If ſtudy does his buly mind engage, 

Then let him guide thee in the lettered page, 
And hear him patient, in his varied chat, 
Explain the fenſe of this, and cauſe of that, 
Is he a poet, then commend his lays ; 

The bard is caught if you can only praiſe 2 
Be ever ſure to keep at hand a ſprig | 
Of -laurel- bough, to faſten on his wig, 


— —— — 


THE careleſs girl, who, when her ſwain is 
kind, 

Gives all her cares and efforts to the wind; 

Grows heedleſs of her perſon and her mein; 

Oft in leſs decent diſhabille is ſeen ; © 

To flirting and rude airs reſigus her ſoul ; 

While eaſe and indolence her powers control; 


| { 46 ) 


| | Shall find her lover filled with keen diſguſt: f 
Say does he wrong to leave her ? for he muſt— 
| Thro life who ſuffers what he muſt deſpiſe, T 


| Is ev'n a fioner puniſhed ere he dies. | 0 | 


THE miſer's heart is hid in heaps of gold, 
He till Joves heaping up, tho failed and old: 
Preſerving ſafe from harm his plenteous ſlore; 
| And till, while life remains, is gaining more, 
| | Tho thirſt of gold may our deriſion move, 
Avarice is woman's ſaving grace in love: 
In this bleſt treaſure there is no excels, 
But wretched is the maid who makes it leſs— 


— . — 
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THE youth will not deſert thee, if he find 
| New powers, new graces, riſing in the mind. 
1 1 Study the graces, then, with ceaſeleſs art; 
01 Still let new virtues flouniſh in thy heart. 
Of new and old bring forth the boundleſs ſtore; 
While heaven's unfailihg fountain gives thee more. 
Still towards perfection if thy wiſhes riſe, 
Thou ſhalt not linger till thou reach the ſkies, 
Will glowing faints from heavenly bliſs remove ? 
As ſoon thy ſwain ſhall wander from his love. 
Be this thy ſtudy, then, while life remains, 
T increaſe his real joys, to baniſh pains, 
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In cares perplext his generous heart to cheer; 
And with his ſorrows mix a tender tear. 
Thro life, the unremitted wiſh to pleaſe, 
Shall every worthy object gain with eaſe. 


IF on thy favored friend kind fortune pour 
Her gifts unbounded in a golden ſhower ; 

Nor gold, nor equipage, nor wealth, deſpiſe, 

But to thy tover's bright ideas riſe. 

Seek wealth, ſeek pomp, even all the ſplendid train, 
Which may ſurprize th' unknowing and the vain; 
Tho thy good ſenſe external pomp deſpiſe, 

Thy wiſer aims to better pleaſures riſe : 

Yet ſtill be ſuited to his deſtined lot; 

Be that a church, a palace, or a cot. 

Be once the cares of pinching want aſide, 

The decencies of life alone ſupplied, 

Thy outward ſtate but little mars or mends, 

True love fofever on itſelf depends. 

If neither birth nor fortune make thee great, 

Yet place thee decent ia a middle ſtate, 

Nought let it grieve thee, there ſtill love remains, 
Source of our joys and ſoother of our pains. 
Bend all thy cares t attach the generous heart, 
That from thy fide it never wiſh to part. 
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Seek each allurement wiſdom can deviſe, 
Or tender love with charming art ſupplies, 


TEACH him, ere yet he quits the ſingle life, 
Some kind attention of a virtuous wife. | 
For his convenience, e'er ſo ſmall, expreſs 
Concern, and be condufreſs of his dreſs. 
Make him diſcern the elegant, the fair ; 
Some token of thy genius let him wear. 
If rufle handkerchief, or lace, be rent, 
Keenly the rage of angry fate refent : 
And let Minzzxva's ſteel, with touches true, 
The injured bauble dextrouſly renew. 
See his cockade does nicely fit his hat; 
Or to his neck adjuſt the turned cravat. 
I Cer his coat contract th' unſeemly ſpot, 
Take from the favorite garb the hated blot, 
To his new ſuit annex thy flattery ſweet— 
"Sir I confeſs you look extremely neat 
Doſt know what dainties moſl regale his taſte, 
For him prepare the neat domeſtic feaſt, 
Doſt know what liquors animate his ſoul ; 
Studious prepare and conſecrate the bowl. 
Whate'er antipathies his ſoul diſmay, 
Secure each ſhocking object from his way, 
To pleaſe his ſingularities, deviſe ; 
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And with his humors wiſely ſympathize. 
Thus, firmly bound to thee, ſhall he remain, 
And with keen tranſports bleſs th' eternal chain. 


The means by which attachments are preſerved are, aſt, 
tonſtancy ; 29, rational treatment; 3d, complying with the ruling 
paſſion ; 4th, preſerving lovers” reſpects; 5th, improvement in vir- | 
tue, knowledge, politeneſs &c, 6th, ſympathy in joy and ſorrow ; 
2th ; accommodation to fortune, or profeſſion of the favored par- 
ty, Stb, kind attentions; and theſe, praftiſed upon ſtudiouſly, 
will, in almoſt every inſtance, be found ſufficient, = 
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THE LADIES 


PHILOSOPHY OF LOV S 


- Canto IV. 


ON THE MEANS OF SECURING REPUTATION ; wirn 
ENCOMIUMS ON WomMen—MaRRlaAGE—AMERICAN 
TREATMENT, AND EDUCATION. OF WouEN— 
WITH THE CONCLUSION OF THE POEM, 


W OULDST thou deſerve an honorable 


name, 
Indulge no baſe, diſhonorable flame. 
Know all of every man, which thou. canſt know, 
Ere thou on him thy confidence beſtow. 
Good ſenſe, fine temper, blameleſs morals, are 
The guiding ſtars to every prudent fair : 
Who have not theſe thou muſt not marry—No, 
Nor ev'n on ſuch a conference beſtow, 
For purpoſes of love. Guard well thy fame — 
A woman's life depends on her good name. 
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NOR, like a thief, who ſeeks the gloomy night, 
Seclude thy favored lover from the light: 
Clandeſtine love thy parents' truſt deſtroys, 

And bids them dread a wanton, worthleſs choice : 
But ſhould bright merit importune thy love, 

Thy friends obſerving ſhall thy choice approve. 
And let them, viewing near the favored ſwain, 
Of indiſcretion, if they can, complain. 
From loveleſs fribblers hence ſhall ſpring relief, 
Nor rakes conſign thee to eternal grief— ; 


VILE rakes, relentieſs tygers to the fair, 
How to eſcape the muſe ſhall next declare. 
The rake with ſerious aſpect may appear, 

Like that which true and honeſt lovers wear : 
With warm addreſs, as warmeſt ſwains, can be, 
But with the love of his dear ſelf not thee— 
He knows no tender thought, ſenſation kind, 
Chaſte joy, or finer movement of the mind ; 
Coarſe, tranſient, brutal, all his pleaſures are, 
And all he aims at—to ſeduce the fair 

Then leave them helpleſs, endleſs days to mourn; 
Nor oaths nor conſcience force him to return. 


THINK not of heaven that he unpuniſhed lives ; 
Great griefs he cauſes, greater pains receives. 


His youth is ſpent in crimes ; his latter age 
Feels all the force of guilt's vindictive rage. 
No truſting ſpouſe ſhall heartfelt joys inſpire: 
No infant on his knees ſhall call him fire : 
No faithful friend ſhall guard his fickly bed: 
No tender wife ſupport his throbbing head: 
No dutious children fhall about him ftand ; 
Ambitious to perform. a fire's command : 

Bat friendleſs, joyleſs, ſtill of vice the flare, 
Shall never quit his fins, but in his grave. 
Frequent is hurried to the vile domain, | 
Where vice unbluſhing holds her laviſh reign ; 
There, robbed and. beaten, pennyleſs ſhall mourn, 
And frequent, fearce elcaping death, return: 
Till odious grown to all, he ſhall become, 

In his midday, the envy of the tomb. 

His fleſh conſumes ; his ſpirits fink to death; 
No ray of hope ſhall eaſe his lateſt breath; 
No faith in grace divine ſhall prove his ſtay ; 
No penitence ſhall waſh his guilt away: | 
Him in the face his crimes, like furics, ſtare ; 
And down he dives to darknels and deſpair. — 


K NO then, no ſwain, who, for his own de: 
Iight, 
Bids thee the paths of ſacred honor flight; 
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Who, for mere dreams of bliſs, would thee expoſe 


To infamy, to pain, to laſting woes; 
Cares aught for thee—His baſe and ſordid mind, 


Io cruel, vicious deeds alone inclined, ' 


As ravening wolves the tender lambs deſtroy, 
Seeks, in thy ruin, a deteſted joy. 

The obje& ſought, th' intention muſt define ; 
Who can be faithful in a bad deſign ? 


NOT fo the youth, who loves thee ; all his 
aim 

But tends to bleſs the obje& of his flame ; 

Aſks not to yield thy ſafety to his own; 

Nor would be happy for himſelf alone. 

Ev'n as the floriſt, wandering thro the dale, 

With joy beholds the lily of the vale ; 

With careful hand he rears its tender head: 
Preſerves, and ſoon tranſplants it to his bed. 


THE cruel villain, on thy rain bent, 
Still ever keeps in view the main event; 
At firſt affails thy heart with rankeſt praiſe ; 
Will to the ſkies thy matchleſs merit raile ; 
Swears death and hell attend upon thy frown, 
And that thy ſmiles with heaven his love might 
crown. | 
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Tho he may feign and move the tender tear; 
In nothing decent can he perſevere. 
Like one, with wine inflamed, he rudely raves, 
Preſumptuous ſpeaks, and inſolent behaves: 
His coarſe addreſs no decent nymph can bear; 
For more he dares than honeſt mortals dare. 
So plain is impudence, in proper ſhape, 
The maid is ſafe, who wiſhes. to eſcape. 


WHO thus with fury maiden honor ſtorms, 
The trumpet ſounds, which virtue ſoon alarms ; 
And maids, without the nobleſt palm of ſenſe, 
Gainſt ſuch attacks will make a ſure defence. 
Do not on wiſdom, or on ſtrength depend ; 
Think not that duty will affiſtance lend: 
No woman fights to conquer, but to die— 
The certain victory is alone 
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ON treacherous arts another ſect refines ; 

And all your virtue lily undermines ; 

Laments the flaviſh ſtate ok woman kind, 

By men to ſervile offices confined; 

Offers, if you will lend a patient ear, 

Of ſuch inhuman toils to ſet you clear; 
Pretends that virtue's nothing but a jelt, 

The homeſpun whimſey of ſome crack-brained prieſt ; 
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That only joy befits us here below: 
And all our knowledge pleaſure is to know 
Will he, of merciful who bears the name, 
Exert his vengeance on ſoft woman's frame? 
No, ſaith the traitor, age is creeping on; 
Pluck the freſh bloſſom, ere the ſpring be gone. 
Fine rhetoric ! yet tis true as 'twas before, 
If woman falls—ſhe falls to riſe no more— 
Fly, prudent maid, or know, by endleſs coſt, 
© The woman, who deliberates is loſt.” 
Fly ſuch a lecturer, if thou know his tongue 
Be with fraud, treachery and malice, hung ; 
His fancies wild as madneſs e'er conceived : 
Yet what is wiſhed is eaſily believed. 
By lies a Gmple maid is ſoon undone, 
When once by love her eaſy heart is won: - 
When pleaſure copious on the fancy pours, 
Dangers lie hid among the faireſt flowers. 
When gayeſt thou in ſplendid balls ſhall ſhine; 
Dread the rich nectar of the Gallic vine: | 
Jealous apply all liquors, which contain 
A power to agitate the reaſoning brain. 
Dread him who plies thee; with inceſſant art, 
By mirth and dances aims to move: thy heart ; | 
Obſerves the light'ning of thine ardent eyes ; 
And to thy lips the frequent glaſs applics : 


The ſubtle juice inſinuates thro thy frame: 
Tremble thy nerves, thy fancy is on flame: 
He marks the curious moment, and retires— 1 
Virtue, alas! how ſoon thy power expires ! 


WHO with the power of wealth would thee 

befriend, 
Know for what cauſe preciſely, and what end. 
From one man never frequent gifts receive, 
Leſt he a SexeenT prove, and thou an Eve, 
Almighty Jove, as ancient bards have told, 
Rained into Danatx's lap a ſhower of gold : 
From whence our highborn rakes aſſume the hint, 
To draw their means of conqueſt from the mint. 
Gold conquers every mercenary maid, 
Whom infamy involves in, endleſs ſhade.— 


MORE dangerous he, who chaſtity affects, 
And praiſes much the virtues of thy ex ; 
Gives modeſty the palm, which is its due, 
And fly  infinuates, it belongs to you: 
Againſt betrayers of their faith inveighs, 
And his own hatred of each vice diſplays : 
Yet tempts thee to the diſtant grove or field; 
Thou, unſuſpeRing his defign, mayſt yield; 
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Thro flowery meads to take thy devious way; 
Full of the ſoftneſs of all-cheering May. 

Fly, cautions maid, the dangerous field or grove, 
Or mourn too late thy ill-concerted love. 
When ſummer's twilight does the dale imbrown, 
Or ſpring beſtows her laviſh ſweets around, 
When the ſoft moonlight trembles thro the ſhade, 
Where falling roſes form a fragrant bed; 

Dare, on thy virtue's peril, to deſcend, 

Bat with thy brother ur thy well-proved friend. 
Go, ſpread thy gold before a robber's den— 

In ſuch a ſcene then truſt deluding men.— 


CHEERFUL the beauteous Lucy lived, and young; 
Each morn and eve, like PuILOMELA, ſung: 
Sequeſtered in a courteous farmer's ſhed ; 

The ſtratagems of love untaught to dread ; 

Simple her mind, as that of female dove ; 

Each nerve attuned to ſymphathies of love. 

A courtly ſwain did near her cottage ſtray ; 37 
Heard her ſweet ſong, and marked her for his prey. 
With fevered zeal he ſought the lovely maid; _ 
Yet, of her ſpotleſs innocence afraid ; 

Addreſſed her in the ſtile of ardent love; 

She uuluſpetting did his flame approve : 
Reciiued, ſweet dove! ſhe ſighed upon his breaſt, 
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And viewed with raptures all his. ſplendid dreſs; 
Traced courtly charms, which in his features ſhown, 
And marked -the ſhining prize as all her own. 
The courtier's flame was rumored far and near; 


And all who heard believed his love ſincere. 


TO his nigh gardens he would oft repair ; 
In a ſmall lodge careſs his Lucy there. 
His ſervant preſent, as a ſhepherd dreſſed, 
Leſt anxious tho'ts ſhould riſe in Lucy's breaſt, 
At length appeared the inauſpicious day, 
When to the haunt of Jove ſhe traced her way. 
Sudden, before her unpreſaging eyes, 
A lowering ſtorm enveloped all the ſkies : 
Still to the cottage love directs her pace, 
Tho livid lightenings flaſhed before her face, 
Deſcending flames tall oaks in fragments tore, 
And, ere ſhe met FroxELTO, guſhe'| the ſhower? 
Then how ſurprized !: to find the ſhepherd gone, 
And on their well known ſeat FroxtLto thrown 
Aſleep ; with tender look the youth ſhe ſpies, 
And draws her handkerchief athwart his eyes. 


He ſtarts, he wakes, he views the panting maid— . 
And, tho all heaven was thundering o'er his head, 


Tho wide the groves by winds impetuous ſhaked, 
Tho all the earth with peals redoubled quaked : 
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Yet did his daring ſoul relentleſs form, 
A plot more dreadful than th' impending ſtorm ; 
By force fair Lucy's virtue to ſubdue : 
Too plain his baſe intent appeared in view, 
O ſave me heaven!” exclaimed th' affrighted maid, 
And inſtant lightenivg ſtruck the villain dead. 


BE all your friends, your firm aſſociates, tned, 
Nor raſhly in a human heart confide; 
Nor with | an unknown vagrant dare to roam, 
Nor unprotected from thy ſacred home: 
Leſt he convey thee to the lewd domain, 
Where vice unbluſhing holds her laviſh reign : 
Leſt influence reach thee from affociates vile; 
Leſt wanton ſcenes thy youthful ſenſe beguile, 
Who comes unblemiſhed from abodes impure ? 
Who ſcapes unſpotted from a harlot's door? 


NOR fear th' event, if e'er thy heedleſs ſwain 
Of female pride and cruelty complain, 
Or breathe his paſſion in the tendereſt ſiglis, 
Or rain the copious flood from longing eyes. 
Tho wild his throbbing heart thy boſom meet, 
And proſtrate in the duſt he kiſs thy feet; 
Tho every word and every act explain 
A boſom tortured by Love's keeneſt pain; 
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Altho he ſwear, he will forever fly, 

If thou his preſent dangerous ſuit deny; 
Remain unmoved; and ſacred be thy charms, 
Till holieſt laws ſhall bind him in thine arms, 
Fear not the filly youth will take offence 

At thy firm worth and ſpotleſs innocence. 
Know that the path of virtue is direct, 

T” increaſe his love, and gain his high reſpect. 
Hence the good huſband, till life's lateſt year, 
Thy prudence firm, in raptures ſhall revere : 
Hence the delighted wife ſhall hear her praiſe, 
Of ſpotleſs chaſtity in maiden days; 

Hence riſe: eſteem, which. no cold medium knows, 


Hence ſhall his honor ſafe in thee repole, — 


ESTEEM the youth, whoſe views direct and 
kind, | 

Explain the dictates of an honeſt mind: 
Who courts thee for the happineſs of Love, 
And would the ſpotleſs joys of Hymen prove.— 
Secure thine honor firſt; then guard thy charms, 
And ſhield thee ever with protecting arms: | 
Who not thy ſoul with views chimeric fires; _ 
But dares avow' his decent, juſt deſires. | 
The fly Platonic fear, who talks of .love, 
Refined from ſenſe and pure as joys above. 
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Love without intereſt, which has no view, 

No object yet is ever firm and true; 

| Which has its influence only on the mind, 
And purely is, from moral motives, kind. 

Such love may ſordid views of paſſion ſhade ; 
Such love was for the ſexes never made : 

And he who talks of paſſion, more refined 

Than heaven's juſt ſtandard fixt for human kind, 
Will only lay thy guard afleep—and then, 
Prove leſs a demigod than other men.— 


NOR fear him leſs, 8 the ſpirit moves, 
And brings religion to ſupport his loves; - 
Purſues the path, by old enthuſiaſts trod, 

And courts thee for the ſake of Caxrisr and Gos. 
Worſhip th' ErERNAL Pow, and him alone, 
Revere the word of ſpotleſs Maxy's Son. 

Let fervent piety thy Heart control ; 

And ſeek the precious ſafety of thy ſoul. 

Yet let thy Love with human views proceed; 
And marriage ſanctify each amorous deed. 

Nor let enthuſiaſts, or Platonics, gain 

Too liberal converſe, by their phantoms vain. 
When once the tender lamb is in his power, 
What hungry wolf will ſcruple to devour Y 
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AND cautious ſhun the wretch, who brings 
the page, 

Of wanton wit, thy virtue to aſſuage :' 

Who, by the filent aid of books, would gain 
What undiſguiſed he would attempt in vain : 
Pollute thy mind by ſentiment ; thea chule, 

How he a vile corrupted heart may ule. 

Reject the novel baſe, the verſes ſmoothe, 

Which conſcience would to dying flumbers ſoothe, 
What once affeads thy modeſt ſenſe deny 

The filent notice of thy curious eye. 

Abhor vile ſpeculation. Let the flame 

Conſume vindictive every page of ſhame, 

Laſt ſtatagem of all the faithleſs race, 

The female heart's unparalleled diſgrace, 

The ſnare, of which foad maids are leaſt in fear, 
As —when the lover ſwears he is fiacere. 

Impatient grown of rapture's long delay, 

Faithful, and anxious for the nuptial day, 

In which you muſt by Hymen's laws be joined 
In firm alliance—not by him deſigned. 

To wild deluſions now your fancy wrought, 
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When dreams of joy riſe brilliant to your thought, 
He whiſpers, „we are one,” the day deſigned, 
No rage of fate can ever change my mind, 
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But ſhould we wait, era we may ſee that day, 
What ſtore of precious moments thrown away. 
'Tis not the coarſer tie of law, that binds 4 
The lawful marriage of enamored minds: 
When mutually the melting heart is given, 
We're noted married in the book of heaven. 
All elle is finleſs then. The book and prieſt, 
1 And witneſſes, a mummery and a jeſt, 

Which may ſome idle future hour employ, 
Emboldened by a preſent ſcene of joy, 

Tho human wit may dazzling bright appear; 
Is the concluſion juſt, or reaſoning clear? 

Say will thy creditor, who knows his day, 
Take unſecured thy promiſe for his pay? 

Ah, heedleſs maid, dread the enchanting tongue 
By flowers of fmoothe deceit and flattery hung, 
The private contract, woman's laſting ſhame, 
The prudent maid will [tremble at the name. 
Go, count the ſands on the Atlantic ſhore, 
Count maids, their infamy who ceaſeleſs bore. 
Scarce one thro life, who ſuffers unrelieved, 
But by th' unwitneſſed contract was deceived... 
By faith clandeſtine, ®ft does RAN RR boaſt, 
How eas'ly he ſubdues ſome favorite toaſt, 

= And Hymen oft condemns to laſting pain 
The nymphs who dare his ſacred rites prophane, 
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The ſatiate lover finds his paſſion fled, 


His fancies of her worth and virtne dead— 

4 | Jealous leſt ſhe his honor ſhould betray, 
Who caſt her ſhield of innocence away; 
No more the blameleſs bed his fancy fires ; 
No more the ſacred union he deſires.“ 


POOR, loſt, abandoned, ſhe muſt ſue and pray, 
With flowing tears beleech the nuptial day, 
Inſtead of friend, and kindly treated wife, 

Become his ſlave thro every ſcene of life: 
Or with a heart, by piercing anguiſh torn, 
Behold him leave her with contempt and fcorn. 


It is an intereſting queſtion ta Women, how far a 
Private, unwitneſſed contract, between a man and woman, my 
be conſidered as a marriage —It is undaubtedly ſo far a mar- 
riage, that it binds the parties to treat each other well in a 
moral view, and keep their engagements— But, as they ftand 
related to civil ſociety, it certainly is no marriage : for marriage 
ſhould convey to the woman—i1ſt. Alimony, or maintenance out 
of her huſband's eſtate, with right of dower, if be dies.—21. 
Coverture, which implies protection and ſecurity for her perſon, 
property and charatter—3d. Legitimation, or a power of cauſing 
her children to be maintained out of their father's eſtate; and 
to inherit the ſame, in caſe cf his death. Now it is certain 
that neither of theſe eſſential points can be conveyed by a pri- 
vate contract — which may be vacated by the death or removal 


1 


( 68) 


The neighbors heard, for whs ſhould dare deny 
The widow's call, or mbve the orphan's cry ? 
Baſkets arrive ; crude, ripe, the ſpoiled and ſound, 
From all the neareſt cottages around. 


Now my dear children—you may have your fill, 


I ſtint you now no more, come eat at will. 
No more I regulate your fond deſire: 

Eat as you will, and when you pleaſe vetire. 
They, with voracious hunger, void of care, 
Eat without meaſure of the: plenteous fare; 
They ate promiſcuouſly the bad, the good, 
The fig mature, the crabbed, ſour, and crude. 
But ſoon dire ftckrieſs came from this exceſs, 
Which better medicine only could redreſs. 
And thus they found, tranſgreſſing reaſon's law, 
Figs were the vileſt food they ever ſaw. 


A proverb roſe from this domeſtic' ſcene, 


* Not worth a fig,” expreſſing all that's mean. 


LOVERS, to reaſon loſt, to prudence blind, 
The ſcourge of their exceſſes ſoon ſhall find. ; 
Ev'n yet while dreams of bliſs the ſoul employ, 
Shall dire remorſe diſturb the guilty joy: 
Furies with hiffing ſnakes, ſhall haunt thy breaſt 
And conſcience' fangs diſturb thy nightly reſt. 
Leſt loud Lucina ſhould thy deeds proclaim, 
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And ſcornful crowds inſult thy ruined fame; 
No loves, no prayers avail, no weeping eyes; 
Thy Lover ſatiate from thy preſence flies— 
The hapleſs villain, tortured on the wheel, 
Shall ſofter pains and gentler anguiſh feel, 
Than thou, when honor loſt, and wonaded. pride, 
With ſharpeſt pangs ſhall ſling, thy gailty fade, 
Love's paradife ſhall vaniſh from. thine eyes, 
And preſent hell in all its horrors. nle— 
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FAR other ſcencs the lawful wife employ, 
Uncenſured raptures of the pureſt joy. 
From low=-born paſſions her fair breaſt refined, 
Purſues the dictates of the reaſoning mind. 
Thro honor's path to Hraen's temple led, 
Deems with high reverence of the nuptial bed, 
Tho he his laſt and utmoſt wiſh obtain, 
She fills with warm reſpec her generous ſwain. 
His heart forebodes, thro every fcene of life, 
His honor guarded by a prudent wife; 
Their honeſt hearts no ſenſe of guilt aunoys, 
Nor fin nor ſhame diſturbs their blamelets joys. 
Their ſum of blils obtained is but begun, 
Still to increaſe till life's laſt ſetting lun. 
Still every day new charms ariſe to view: 
Still every hour is marked for virtues new. 
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In all the varied forms of houſehold eare, 
The brilliant _ of every en fair. 


MEANTIME behold a ſweet and ſprightly race, 
With female ſoftneſs, or with manly grace, 
Adorn their feſtive board. What pleaſures riſe ; 
What tears of joy bedew parental eyes! 
While the fond huſband and the tender wife, 
Obſerve their bloſſoms rifing into life: 
Boys, ardent, active, like the Lord of day; 
Girls, ſweet and blooming as the flowers of May, 


LO the young ſhepherd tends his fleecy care, 
Protects them from the ſtorms and froſty air: 
At winter, when he tojls thro winds and rain, 
Soon his loved cottage meets his eyes again: 
Whence the {ſweet infant his dear fire demands, 
Hails him with lively netes and clapping hands: 
Mean while her boſom warm, with ſweet defire, 
The tender wife new-burniſhes the fire: 

Brings, to relieve him, veſtments dry and warm, 
Applies ſoft words his ſaddened heart to charm. 
The kind affection ſweeteſt pleaſures move, 

As angels buſy on commands of love ; 

Prepares with ſpeed the neat and wholeſome meal, 
Prepares the draught his ſenſes to regale, — 


Now climbs the little ſon to meet his face, | 
And claſps his neck with ſtreng and ſweet embrace. 
Who can like them the ſweets of virtue know ? 
With bliſs their melting hearts and eyes o'erflow. 
All day with varied joy each boſom glows, 

Till welcome night invites them to repole. 


OR when the nation's juſlice calls to arms, 
He braves the iron-fields and war's alarms. 
Not to remain, for ſoon his heart ſhall burn 
For his fond ſpouſe, who waits his bleſt return. 
The dame receives him from the dangerous fight, 
Crowned with freſh laurels and with glory bright. 
He tells what dangers for her lake he braved, 
How he the ſtate, his wife and infants ſaved; 
What happy hours, what pleaſares bought with fear, 
Regale her heart, what raptures moſt ſincere. | 
Thoſe lips which ſpoke in terrors to the foe, 
Touched by her tender kiſſes ſweetly glow. 
Thoſe eyes which lightened thro the martial plain, 
Diſarmed the foes and withered all their train, 
In mildeſt rays of love ſincere confeſs, 
The ſofter movements of heroic breaſts. 
The aſpect, dreadiul to the hoſtile band, 
To ſocial hoſts the angel of command, 
To her appears all gentle, ſolt, ſerene, 
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Emblem of raptures deeply felt within. 

The arm, which on his foes juſt vengeance hurled, 
Like Jovz's dire bolt which ſhakes a guilty world, 
By love to infant tenderneſs unbraced, 

Folds foft his dear aſſociate to his breaſt. 

The heart, in fields of death unknown to fear, 
Prompts the ſoft ſpeech, and moves the tender tear. 
She, glorying in the pride of female charms, 
Smiles on the hero, captive in her arms. 

Or ſoon the infant train around him ftands; 
They lift his armor with their little hands; 

On his proud epaulette with wonder gaze, 

And view the fludded blade with fixed amaze 
His martial gait and ſplendid dreſs admire ; 

Soon proud to fhare the glories of their fire. 


MARRIAGE, to prudent maids a precious name; 
With every virtue fraught, and free from ſhame. 
Not formed to cruſh thee, to a tyrant's reign, 
But keep thy ſacred honor free from flain. 
To you it gives the kind and gentle friend, 
To bleſs your hours till life itſelf ſhall end. 
Charmed with His perſon, and his - converle ſweet, 
Where noble ſenſe with foft perſuaſion meet; 
The aſpe& mild, which fall contentment brings, 
With ſoft carefſes whence your pleaſure ſprings. 
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With all that beauty, virtue, nature, give, 


For which alone the ſocial mind would live: 
Which makes life's rugged paſſage ſnoothe and even, 
And forms the foul t enjoy a better heaven. 


COLUMBIA's fair-—revere the ſacred band, 
Whence come the bleſſings of your native land; 
The virtuous ſource of every dear ally ; 

The ſole ſapport of every friendly tie 

Whence parents, children, brothers, ſiſters, know 
Their kindred blood, and ſweet affections grow: 
Whence heroes, poets, ſtateſmen, patriots, riſe, 
Whole - glories fill the earth, and reach the ſkies, 
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AND why ſhould man his ſofter ſelf deſpiſe, 
Or hate the tender glance of truſting eyes ? 
Why leave the charms, to reaſon, virtue, dear, — 
For harlots, joy leſs, loveleſs, inſincere? : 
Who, ruined firſt by men, by heaven's juſt will, 
Become avengers, and their traitors kill. 
Why leave delights more pure than zephyr's breath, 
For dire remorſe, for pale diſeaſe, and death ? 
Is this the homage to your reaſon due ? 
Deſerves kind woman this contempt from you ? 
That to your vices ſhe muſt be a ſlave, 
And hy thoſe vices find an odious grave. 
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LOOK round the world from - whence tlie 
rapid ſun 

Begins his courſe, to where his race is done, 

From burning regions to cach icy pole, 


Where does not woman bear a courteous ſoul ? 
For weaty travellers ſhe reſt prepares, 

Relieves the exile from corroding cares; 

Pities the fon of danger and diſtreſs, 

And anxious ſtrives to make his ſorrows leſs. 
The kindeſt purpoſes her foul employ, 
To bleſs her choſen friend, her. deareſt joy. 
This lovely virtue of the ſex you'll find 

For all kind deeds to bear a grateful mind; 
Illume life's brighter ſcenes, and to impart 
Freſh vital ſpirits to the fainting heart : 

When all the thoras of varied buſineſs vex, 

W heu all the afſembled cares of life-perplex ; 
The nobleſt of mankind her worth ſhall know, 
TT” unbend the brow of care, and eaſe his woe. 
As poets tell from the inceſſant ſtrife, 

Of care and grief attending human life, 
Heroes, repoſing in Elyſium, dwell 

In roſeate bowers, on beds of aſphodel. 
Happier the man from various toils to come, 
And courts ambitious to his grateful home. 
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From wealth's hard chace and ſtormy power to reſt, 
And find a ſweet repoſe on beauty's faithful breaſt. 


 COLUMBIA's fair—Your wrongs we truſt ſhalt 
| end ; | | | 
Here man is your companion and your friend. 
Bright wiſdom's ſtore is opened to your view : 
Fair learning's treaſures are diſcloſed to you. 
Not like impoſing Manowert's hopelels ſlave, 
To live unlearned, and grope to find a grave. 
The joyleſs ſlave of tyrant pleaſures made, 
Confined and pining to the Haram's ſhade. 
The SezzD of Woman is the woman's friend, 
Allerts her rights and does her cauſe attend. 
Commanding each diſciple to refrain 
From all abuſe, and never to profane 
Fair beauty's lovely temple, built for Goo, 
Whoſe own good ſpirit loves the pure abode. 
That every huſband, thro each ſcene of life, 
Even as himſelf ſhould love his ſpotleſs wife. 
While in our clime theſe generous maxims grow, 
Let every maid her juſt importance know. 
Bleſſed in her choice, not in her love controled, 
Beloved with dignity, nor bribed, nor ſold 
And who does. not their noble ſenſe approve, 
In diſtant climates find a baſer love. — 
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VE generous fair, avenge your ſex's wrongs, 
Heed not the ſmoothe deceit of wanton tongues, 
Maintain to worth a well ſupported claim, 

Or ne'er of virgins dare t' aſſume the name. 

Let chaſtity ſublimeſt reverence draw, 

And daſh the bold, lacivious wretch with awe. 
Nor let, by private contract, Rancetr boaſt, 
How frequent he ſubdues ſome favorite toaſt. 
How more your ſex with ſlander to abuſe, 

At will a toaſt yet unſubdued may chuſe. 

While no baſe traitor dares approach your charms, 
Be generous merit happy in your arms. 

Let truth then ſpeak, and be your ſex confeſſed, 
Of all Gop's works below, the faireſt and the beſt. 


